


THE GERMANS ARE PRODUCING A 
pe 
NCH Ie 
| ALLIED ARMOUR HE SPEC. 
YEO Md TH SHELLS CONSTRUCTION 
|g MINED SECRETLY WA REMOTE 
PART OF CANADA. SENT 70 DESTROY 
THE MINE 18 BRTRIN'S: TOP 
SECRET AGENT, LORD 
PETER FUNT— 














Dick says there isalotof 
activity upriver. I've to look 
for a cliff with three caves. 


— 
— 
(——. 


o 
- 
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Pes recs 
i proved right! Not long ofterwards-— [iB 
An old rick in cule BF (‘incians- and their woodcraft’s gaod! 

indy. ‘i idn't hear a so; é 
fe les ai she blanket approached! Now, vil waiterl the 
i f come to finish me of ff 
Tes 4 
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This must be the place 
Dick told me about. 


caves could be an 
entrance to the mine. 
let's take a look! 





i) just like the others—o dead 
nd, What now, Flint, old boy? 
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Very interesting! My friend’s 
changing into the uniform of 


pene) 
Oo «~~ 
Ore trucks! Flint, old fellow... 
La you've reached journey’s end! 
<a = 








=<{ This is it, all right. The mine where the \_ 


Germans get the ore to make their 
tungsten steel shells—shells that can 
penetrate the thickest armour! Now, I 

onder where that ladder leads to?_/£ 


~ 


aot. 
ny eS 
@ 6G" 














(know that voice! It belongs to 


( that scheming Naxi rat... 
\ : onal! 5 WHS - 
worn] fg|Continued on P 28. 











The 23rd century. With the 
Arkonide-Terran conflict at its 
height, the Terran Great Council’s 
grip on outlying star systems begins 
to loosen. In these regions a new 
Dark Age comes into being. One such & 
galaxy is dominated by the evil 
Voorod— 


=e 
There's too mai 


japtain. Can't... 
yeeargh! 
ST 


STARTING TODAY: FIGHT THE SPACE WAR WITH— 


rN 





A Procyon class Terran 
freighter! A worthy prize 
for our Lord Molgo! Attack! 


Voorod fighte 
Activate defences 


ae 
pe The Voorod are 
through our defences! 


Theyre closing in. . 
EET ae 
) i pel 
/ZaN Cod i 
; ome ( 


reak out arms and get ta 
the airlock bay, Halser. Hold )? 
it for as long as you can 
i 


Hf Korg's laser oxe flashed. 
pe 
[PSs 
; Sey on 
Pik You Voorod swine el \ 
io 2 


will pay for this. The Low | eee G ® s 
BiG Terran Great Council Q i 


threats are empty. 
And as for you... 


MESS AME 
I dominate the other sky castles . 
Shortly I shall lead a Voorod 
Gaveey invasion force to the very doors of 
- RS = = the Terran Great Council. There will 
you Yer another snahty ship to ae = Be plenty oh aeerlefor eur nate 
( grace your fleet, Lord Molgo. It ‘4 RN Bors! 
Pax will be most useful in future 
ay plunderings! : 


~) LSet “LZ 


H} The giant freighter wos soon underway on 
/ anew heading , ». tothe Voored system— 


outrage! }demand 
action to crush those 
murdering pirates! 
| oa 


bortle cruisers to lay siege to 
those floating Voorod castles— 
and battle cruisers we can't j= 


(3 Perhaps there is, Councillor 
Tor, Perhaps where a flotilla of 
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IS fight my fellow prisoner 
for your entertaii 


yd 
ie 


A 
=) gal 
th Staff against sting 
rod—no contest! 
c is | 
i 


re 





Madoc's down— 
i he’s doomed! 


y/ Now the death blow—such { 2 & 
f yy the punishment for y; a A \i\- C N 
/ ja,ha! ae a f (6 ; ) y 
NS P24 ‘ 
ree 


bs Tm JL ex 
You were BAN 
ft yourself wide open! JA (bluff_oo. 
li 
<4 


Ro 








RNED MADOC’S FIRST LAW!” 
INR DN 


We'll break Madoc's 


And so, Madoc was brought before the inner 
circle of The Great Council— 









Bi You were once the pride of the A 
Space Corps, Madoc, yet your career 
was cut short by a dishonourable 
discharge—for disobeying orders. 


WA 


the mission is to destroy the 
Voorod? Lord Molgo in 
zee particular . 


Bi 
‘sentenced fo fen years in the pen. 
However... we can arrange for a 
pardon—if you agree to undertake a 
“¢° special mission! 







He did this to me. |vowed he 
would pay. What's the mission? 


: Asa feminder of his lost encounter with 
: gah, Fight for you, Ralek? I'd e bs k 

o SE (rather stay hore and ror ad? 20 : Mola, Madoc had a bionic arm in place of 
— 


the limb severed by Korg’s laser axe, 
In the: following days, Modoc wos V7 
prepared for what lay ahead é 


BW Prison life had dulled Madoc’s 
Y body. We have done what we can 
PIM to get him back into condition . 


EIS ms = % 
Y tz you, he's a veteran of the wars, \ff 
mi, Madoc. But much of his circuitry has #8 Madoc to overcome 
fied... He's { the might of Molgo? 
strong, fast—ond deadly! You're the Ny P 


brains—he's the brawn outfi < 


In addition, thi is . Ls J ( ‘ i 
be implanted in him surgicaily. Any i Z No... but he should 

hint of betrayal and a signal will <° : provide a diversion for 
activate it. That should ensure his ))"~ WY NOD, Soi long enough to enable 

d c t ‘ ue forte, to win the & 

\( Arkonide war. Then THEY 

ee et I wor? On, yeah! co" deal with tho 7 

And i'll have alittle more 7 Sure; sure! aa 

respect, if you don't mind j 


NEXT WEEK: Attack by Voorod Star fighters! 





tS 


He's up in those frees! 
Rapid fire, you guys! @ 

twonna see that lead 
SSS fly! ye 


dnguised men were 





Colonel Striecher's 


kenping aclose watch on the si 


Why don't we { 


hitthe 
Americans, now, 


No! We must wear them 


down. They have proved 
they are experienced 4 


combat troops—and 


hat makes them dangerous. 


A DEADLY GAME OF CAT AN 





Vd say the Kr 
transport. At least we still ¥ 
got the radio in case we 
7 need to call for help. 


ee . 
Ct have a score to settle with that) 
( negro sergeont. He has been a 

\ thorn in my side ever since we 

( started this mission. Now it’s his 


z 


D MOUSE! 


© 











American units have crossed the 
With them is First-Sergeant 
, Rayker who has a_ tough 
ssignmrent—to protect General Peck 
from being assassinated by a group of SS 
GYs. But after 

chasing the Germans into a wood... 





aw HRT 





Looks like we're 2 
all on our own out 


sa Vie got plenty of ammo, 
i Top. Why don’t be dig in 
and wait for those creeps 


a) Ni 
Because that’s what they 
want us to do, Junkyard, 











“\ JUST LOOK AT THESE MONKEYS RUN!” 


We'd better split up. You take 
your guys round and see if we 
can’t catch those Krauts ina 
pincer movement, Tulsa. 


nlike a regular Red 


&{ Indian! Maybe this time we 


can ambush them fora 











Royker’s men burst in among four unsuspecting 58 
‘commandos. 
Nek 


may be more of Jim 
them about! 


What—? Another 
! 


one in the tree: 





‘ IT’S RAINING GRENADES!" 


= 


‘As the German hil the ground — 





This time we outsmarted 
those creeps. So we 
proved they ain't < 
supermen. | just hope 
y\_Tulsa and the others are IZAb I 
SS on the ball. H That shooting must IJ 
I mean Rayker’s hit the } 


Nice work, McClusky. 1 )} 
figured they might pull 
a stunt like this—that's } | 
\ why Ileft you behind A= 


Aa, 
#9 cover our rear. J > 





the fun, But don’t start 
=) getting overconfident. 
B Those $S men have 





I it's raining grenades? 


ie 










It LOOKS like an armoured car... indoed it 1S an armoured YS NESE Sp SS 
car—but it’s an armoured car with a difference! The brainchild <3) Reaiiey 

of Lieutenant Hawk, it's powered by an aero engine—and it = 
creates havoc amongst the Germans in North Africa during World 


eee seeks out the Zeppelin supply lines, Follow its STARTING Next WEEK IN WARLORD 
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What evel 98 een 
ater 








AND MANY 
salle OTHERS. 


Now ON’SALE2op Wh OVULMOW PALE 43, 








BULLSEYE ORDERS THE GUNS TO FIRE—ON INSELE! 8 










Pp) i, Sethi Dy: % 
: comes igens  abteaaeh : oie 17% 
Captain “Bullseye” Buckingham is in “~ What a noise! 
charge of a forward observation post in “ey Confound it, RAR f 7 
Italy during World War Hl. Helping (Thomas, don't those 
him are Bombardier Tom Briggs and * Germans realise 
Signaller Archie Rumbold. One night people are trying to 


as the Captain tried to snatch a nap— sleep over here? 


W has run into morsar fire, 
by Skipper. Bottalion have. 
just telephoned us the 
mortars’ bearings and 
asked for support fire. 

















The telephone buzzed 
Easy Troop Command Post, 
‘and 


Bullseye’s Tring instructions were passed to the gun 
crews and... 







Wake Rumbold and 
get him to relay fire 
orders fo ovr gun ¥ 
troop, Thomas. 












inpor BW 
be a relief to stop 
that blooming 

shoring of his. It’s 
> a wonder Jerry 
listening posts don’t 
xero in on if! 









Z Ys 
Easy ‘Troop, fake peat 
Captain Buckingham 
has a target for you, 










With the Jerry mortars out of action, the patrol 
socsped ns vente bark 13:1 





Jerry opened up with Spandau \j 4 
Ms i machine-guns, then the They may show 
Bang on target. mortars started raining down. )\\\up yet. Ill notify 
That's the mortars & It wasn’t until we got back the rifle platoons 
knocked out. Maybe. . i into the safety of the gully to be on the alert. 
Ican get some sleep - that we found two of the 
\ chaps were missing. 
—s 
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parr | h/ \* A 
Huh—wassat? O| Noise, Skipper. 


What is it this 


it's you, Thomas. NY Battalion has }| 


asking you to 
have a listen. 


ance patrof 


=} Creepy, isn't it, 
‘Skipper? The infantry 
think it might be one 
of their men lying out 
there wounded. Two 
got lost on patrol. 





T can’? range on targets 
from here in this i 

darkness. We'd better 

go along on the patrol, 


‘A reconnaiss-" 


's going for 
a look, sir. 
H.Q. wants 
us to stand 
by with fire 













Watch you 
don't drown 
in the shell- 


‘Quiet, you 
back there! 


Listen! Mortars! No 
prizes for guessing 
who's the target. 


a Take cover, chaps! 








ftater, the Officer in Charge spoke] 
to Bullseye 


OBE, « aiigaater 
el, # Jerry's put-one’ 
The voices are Hy, 
coming from the 


gully at the foot of 
i the ridge. 





The poor chaps 
must have 
dragged 
themselves 











We've walked 

straight into a 
Jerry trap. | hope 
you remembered to 

leave me your 
wristwatch in your) 

will, Archie. 

7 Wi, 8038384 











Jerry's observer must 
be able to see our 


Naas 

Which means they 

must be pretty close 
—Rumbold, get 

{ your radio working. 
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Bullseye’s fire orders caused astonishment at 
Troop H.Q. 


es 
ee a 








i , 
ight, there's 


Rig 
iat ly one place 


the German 


observer con be— 

on the far side of 
the gully. Tell 

everyone to take 


cover! 


Well, if Buckingham 
wants to get his 
head blown off, who 
are we to argue? Plot 
the range for the 
guns and get ‘em onto 


You—you're going }9 
A(t bring down fire 


on this gully? 















‘Air-burst! Now 
ttwig what 





No Jerry mortar fire 








Y Wana i 
Too high, Rumbola— My 
tell the guns to set 

the shell fuses to 





The airbursting shells sprayed the far side of the gully with 


for five minutes. 
b> Reckon you got <7f 
their observation ‘ 
post, Bullseye. 


shropnel, and 


what say we gef. 
out of here? 





The patrol morched out FAST! 
2 A 





ig . 

ot out justin time. oe 
at loudspeaker was 2 i 
certainly a crafty ; ~ Humph! It ruined my 

trick by old Jerry. night's sleep. Such 
q lack of consideration 
could easily cause a 

person to become 
really angry with the 


= wo.20684 © 


NEXT WEEK—The ice-cream man hero! 








*LddVHOS Tur ¢ 
*AWANA G10 AW 4O 1NO4 1134 LSOW1V I N3HM )= 
OuNOGdaHD OL divd GI LISIA GAaLIANINOA 
SNOIAZUd YW SIIWO3d 3YaH LNidday | 
HOIHM ONILLAD UAdVdSMAN AHL *HOISY GUIHL 
S.YdTLIH LVd3G OL ATIVNIS 3YaM LVHL Y 
SAILLVA SNOT AHL ONINNIDAG JYaM SalWyV 
G3IN1V SHL 3YSHM *3DNVUd JO HLYON SHL NO & 
Mm GALVYLNSONOD 3uaM S3A4 11V ‘vv6l *ANNC 
B\ JO ONS AHL SAYUWMOL *Suadvau ‘aYSHL O113H 
—= 



















Northern Italy, 1944, Thanks to the intervention of Generalmaj den, Kurt Stahlmann 

and his old crew are flying together again, However, the generalmajor is in trouble. 

Major Zorner, an ardent Nazi under arrest for trying to murder the crew of the Fighting 
Condor, has informed Berlin of anti- 


The task of flying the generulmajor back to 
Berlin fell on the crew of the Fighting 
Condor-— 


don't like it, Heinz. | want this 
plane gone over with a fine 
tooth comb—engines, first lines, 
electrics... We'll have an 
important pi nger aboard and 


Id like to make sure we reach <4 
our destination without mishap. 





eg 
Me ei On the contrary, Generalmajor. You 
are the one under arrest, 
Reichsmarschall Goering has ordered 
your return fo Berlin. 





Shortly afterwards, the Fighting Condor took off . . . but 
another Condor taxied on to the runway behind it— 


This will be one of the most 
enjoyable flights of my life! )-—_ le 
[eo] Another Condor took off 
Youere clear for rake off, behind us, Kurt. He's on 
Herr Major. 



















The Condor's approach didn't go unnoticed — 


awe 





the same course ...and 
there are two Me 110s 
approaching from ten. 
o'clock, 








3 Kurt! What the devil @ re No 7 mateo xpi er 
i i xplain— 
PES orgs " watch them, gu! 
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“IT’S A PLOT TO KILL THE GENERALMAJOR!” 
* ® PAM Para eee 
aq ‘ WN Hie Nema 
, 









mae fe got the first one. 
—but the second 
one’s got us! 


Then shoot back, dummkopf! @& 
Me ill the 


generalmajor...andus with 
> him, We're all too much 

2 xtrouble to the Nazi regime. 
be 


2, —te any Nazi rat who 


Cay attache ust 


> We'll be trouble, all right © 














Intent on moking his kill, Zorner failed to notice 
Kurt put the Fighting Condor into @ despairing 


“Stand by, gunners 
L target practice! 














_\\ THAT'S SCORCHED YOUR TAILFEATHERS!” 


That's scorched your 
tailfeathers, you cowardly 
Herr Major, look swine! 
2\_ out! Above— 














se 
Only one of them has got out! 
| wonder which of the swine—?, 

















S 
You've killed my crew, 
Stahimann! Hartz as 

well! No’ 


aa | die! 




























‘“\ FOR YOU Li WAR IS OVER.” 


You shan't escape, 
Stahimann! Your time has 


Zorner was intent on murder! 















Bs hes 
\( Simply airnideuir crash, Oar @ewsuried ) 
—Zorner's perished. You bailed out but 
your parachute didn’t open and your body d 






was never found. Meantime, we hide ~< 
\( Zorner’s body and return to do our duty 


a KC TE EW ZZ for Germany! Pye 
A TERRIFIC NEW STORY TAKES OFF NEXT | WEEK 
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THIS WEEK'S CODE: * 
NUMBER CODE TWO, : : isthe 
a ; i , : sey gy = 1 brass “120 CathcartStreet, 
: Hales S ‘3 f Kentish Town,’ 


3.22,14.10:13.17.7.20:3. | Bondlon NWS 28N 
13,16,2,3.16.? 2 ; hea 

*-26,13.11,26.3.16, 
1,13,11,11925.12, 21 








































Porros, 
. Well , 
jn the aircraty contig tad. § 
in the 19C2F carrier wgierved 
ia the 5 OS a petty off 
oor sorne Baty oihay 
2. 25.11 90 fncldencas 2 
(Find 0:2-3-16.77,6, 1 
M9erpring Kiny “°1 3-18, 


Hella, Warlord Apert! 
Mell, Kingpins returned suflly from 

hiie sortie round Wie onthoets wnt! $aYo 
hes mighty tinjressed witht what hes seth, 
Twice he was winost captured and once even 
had Co post ne a stavecrow To evade Vigilant 
agente! 

2 vefrain from further comment excepe 
to say --- topping good show, cape! 


lootle pip, / Va (WUC 



















Ab a 
Yur dontely fascinating, ofd be 
Aner happen ef bean 


nel 
SS you! vou 
















rest of th 


of 
handy! ” “PY OF this p : 


Ne code 
‘all int theig 


Flint 














Jord, 


pear Warl 2 to Warl 


My hin 








PAPLORDI/D be-te-B4, 


The fistliowin 

A owing five 
Warlord: Agents have 
wand Spreratt Bouk 


fir correctly ides ing 
the vehiy Henin 













pe calle 
‘an nO 
and ean Je but al 
knowleda! el 

































é of al ve: asa 
agents ve etficiency TeV i hs elwawen and 
pi a eile Hering the Kiven 
grou cade. 
4 6.25.10. 
25, 19.6, 25 | r 
Be 49.16. 14.6:23. 6 46, Mark Sutton, 
411,19: 1010-7 12 Py ateringbury ; 
ithe im ary 
(Fingerprint Ki) W aby Harper, 


R. Rackle 
Martin Sax, 
Raymond Ryd 
CasticbeHinghs 












st what l 
ust whe 


‘old bean! 
em or s 
system oF SEAT gents 
i sable ai + 
Pe eanik fall into enemy 
as does! 


'¥. Dereham; 
linchead; 





so long 
hands! 








Spor on, 


Welldones?”” Chast 





Flint 


| Ok : i : WUABRLORO CLUB (EMBER GEMUP 1B RESTRICTED 7O THE bh fi, 
nies AO 30-6-84- EURE, ANP BE PO. MMHEERS, 

oe <= - 

WARLORD CLUB 










NAME — 
| ADDRESS 


E ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
(EE ED Ee 
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ca 
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Dear Warlord, 

Tam a new lone agent 
My equipment includes a 
telescope, water pistols. an 
all-wave C.B, radio and a fake 
hand grenade, 

The hand. grenade I got 
from my grandmother, who 
told me it was my grand- 
father's training grenade. 11's 
very useful for searing away 
enemy agents! 

117.93. 6.25, 23.3312, 
12.03. 25.2.2.16.3.17.17. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 









VI bes it is, my old 
banger! 
Flint. 





MO 30-6-84 


ewe! 
















Dear Warlord, 
U have recently come across these 
words used by pilots in the First World 
War. I'm sure they'd be of interest 
to other agents. 

Archie—Anti-aireraft gunfire. 
Fanning-An REC. expression for 
blowing something up with bombs, 
Flaming Onions—Missiles used by the 

Germans 
Nines De Havilland 9s. 
Sausages kite balloons. 
$2516.23. 14.3.16.9.7,12.17., 
12.6.35.11. (Warlord Belt) 


















Seems that every section of 
the forces comes up with its own 
lingo in time of war, my old banana 
skin, eh, what? Just think, before 
the war in the Falklands, no one 
had ever heard of “ yomping “! 

Flint. 




































STAMPS 


reecececosoooones 








Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 








free when first apply: 
Or Our approvals, D. itch, 
Je, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
. Wimborne, Dorset, 






































t in ily 
We'll be safer down f, 
below, Foxy! Let yourself \g 


slide down the face of the 


i ck Hooker and 
bats “5 ton dodged the law in 
hat Jerry flare shows 3 ‘ gland by: passing themselves off as 
W everything up— ‘ Y Commandos, but find it less easy to 
especially us! ¥ b i dodge danger when the Commandos 
pa a ae ‘ Attack a strongly-defended dam on 

BM Shows up a boa: y ‘alian battle 

ldeiingoot there: the Italian batilefront ... 











ooks like a civilian boot. 
Some rich Eyetie's 
motor-launch, Let’s get 











ig 


Lucky you're a safe 
blowing expert, Ni 
jon't touch! Looks more ‘ould never have 
RK like a bomb! eee Ti that. 








ry 
1] SX The Jerries must have fixed up this 

} boat to blow up agains? the dam. Our 

blokes are trying to capture the dam 


before the Germans can blow it to d - were on our way, though 
i flood our main advance route up thi: r goodness knows wher 











h I fixed up this bomb 
That pop-gun won't | again! Maybe we 

stop them! Take over 

WZ the wheel! 








Le 
\ 


[i We're not picking up 
| any Jerries! 











I've seen of Eyetie 
frogman divers! ¥4 


The Germans take it from 
me! They fix it to explode 
WH i fe also make me dive to set 
ify ig mi 
HM i ig mines este the dam 





Not German Army engineers. 
Those are of a special SS 
‘squad. They do not care if they 

blow up their own soldiers 


ah i 
Mines are timed to 
explode about thirty 
minutes from now, We 
must go back to save the 
dam and your soldiers! 





We were fold the Jerry 
engineers hadn't mined 
the dam yet! Jang 


He had the rest of )z 
i 5 his diving gear still JZ 
We spotted this boat and K on that boat, F74 
s\ swam out to it, sir. That seed ‘ Foxy, we 
y Eyetie diver says he can “ u a 
de-fuse some mines timed 
to go off any minute now. 


Yeah—along with all 
4, the stuff we needed 
for our getaway! 








Then let him get on 
RY with it! 








Lucky lad! Going off 
home! When will we 
be doing that, Foxy? 


G A\S : (11m beginning to 
i He’s an Italian Naval officer, FF \ie (wonder, Nick! ¥ 
} formerly an enemy, now A i} 
very much on our side. Owns 

a house along the lake shore 

here. Says you chops nearly /f 
/ blew him up along with an SS ¥ 

squad! How did you manage 











NEXT WEEK—Our frightened friends land up with the Paras! 














The B,A.C. Lightning entered service 
with the R.A.F. in 1960. Capable of speeds 
in excess of Mach 2, the early Lightnings 
were fitted with Firestreak heat-homing 
missiles and later versions could also carry 
the much improved Red Top missile, Some 
marks also carried Aden cannon. The 
Lightning had a comparatively short range 
of only 800 miles but overwing tanks could 
greatly increase this. In all, over 300 
Lightnings were built, 


Revell’s 1/100 scale kit of the 
Lightning makes into a neat little model. 
The price of this kit makes it a good buy 
for the younger modeller but, as can be seen 
from the drawing here, the plans simply 
consist of two rather complicated 
drawings. This can lead to difficulties 
but, if time is taken, all will be well, If the 
model is to be made with the undercarriage 
lowered, weight must be added or the 
plane will not sit properly. Whether the 
undercarriage is up or down is the only 
option given with this Kit, 
















VERDICT: 
A good enough kit.at\a reasonabl 
price-—-hut wateh those plans!, 






































p— 


se 


: 


ee 










This Lightning F3 of No, 29 
Squadron is carrying Red Top 


WD, 306.84 missiles. 





28|Continued from P4.|\ WanT HIM ALVES. 





e BA, 
Right first time, Flin 
eA GET HIM, MEN! 














Cameron, chops. Surely youean 
put up a better fight than this? 














AY Ah, you're with us again, Flint—bor nor \ |]. 

for long! I've planned a fittingend for 2) it 

\ | you. You will be handcuffed to a ringbolt W//\ NB 
on the deck of the submarine. Then we q 





Ten minutes later we will 
surface again—just to «ts 
make sure you are well )N) 
and truly drowned! 





The jinle beast means it 
too! I'd better start << 





Me 7 e \D=3 SA Said at sus Ly, HE, : ” rf \ . = See WD. 30.6.84 





a THE FEELING’S MUTUAL YOU NAZI CREEP!” 25 








‘Now to see if I'm still any good 
at picking locks! 
oO 
oO 


—— 


— Goodbye, Warlord. Wo're Ei 


about to submerge. | can’t say 
it's Been: a pleasure knowing 


The feeling’s mutual, Gruber, 
you Nazi creep! ¥ 











Now fo fixa little 
surprise for Adolph 
when he surfaces. Jig) 














Great § eel 
bem, did ir? 


WD.30.6,84 











_“ ACHT 


{I'll relieve you of this 
"(Schmeisser, old prune! 








5B 7 
the three bundles)” 
| — : 



































“ YOURE NEXT, GRUBER!” 


Jolly good! Old Adolph’s \-—-, ‘ ~ 
surfaced! I’ve gota little 
present for him—or should I 
% pay his submarine? 














‘Once I've dealt with this little lor, 
you're next, Gruber. 








+ (One thing I'll say for Gruber— 
he’s consistent. He's always a 








a 
\ (No sign of the little rat. I'd like to think he 
was dead but I've a funny feeling he'll be 
ack—even more cunning and vicious 
than he was before! 
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YOU ARE THE STAR OF FANTASTIC ADVENTURES. 4 


HOW EACH STORY ENDS !! 





